ACT II           FOR    SERVICES    RENDERED             r2j

SYDNEY: That's an idiotic move, Evie.

EVA: There's no reason why I shouldn't make it if I want to.

SYDNEY: You must protect your bishop.

EVA: Play your own game and let me play mine.

MRS. ARDSLEY: Evie.

SYDNEY: You won't look ahead.

EVA: [Violently.} Good God, don't I spend my life looking

ahead. And a damned cheerful prospect it is.
SYDNEY: My dear, what on earth's the matter with you?
EVA: Regaining her self-control^ Oh, nothing.   I'm sorry.

I'll protect  my  bishop.    Queen's  bishop's  pawn  to

bishop's fourth.

SYDNEY: I'm afraid that's not a very good move.
EVA: It'll do.
SYDNEY: There's not the least use playing chess unless

you're prepared to give it some attention.
EVA: Oh, can't you stop nagging. It's enough to drive one

insane.

SYDNEY: I didn't mean to nag. I won't say another word.
EVA: Oh, I'm sick of it.

[She takes the board and throws all the pieces on the floor.
MRS. ARDSLEY: Evie.
EVA: Damn it. Damn it. Damn it.

MRS. ARDSLEY: Evie, what's the matter with you? You
mustn't lose your temper because you're losing a game.
That's childish,

EVA: As if I cared whether I lost or won. I hate the filthy
game.

DR. PRENTICE: [Soothingly.] I,think it's very boring myself.
MRS. ARDSLEY: Sydney has so few amusements.
EVA: Why should I be sacrificed all the time?